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CHAPTER XIX.
Wherein Philip Ammon It Shown Llm- -

btrloit Violets.
MMON looked at tho gin in

wonder. In fnco and form she
wns ns lovely as any one of her
nee and type ho had ever seen.

Her school work far surpassed that of
most girls of her ape lie know, Sho

differed In other ways. This vast store
of learning she had gathered from
Held and forest was a wealth of at-

traction no other girl possessed. Her
frank, matter of fact manner was an
inheritance from her mother, but thero
was something more Once, as they
talked ho thought "sympathy" wns the
word to describe It and again "com-

prehension." Sho seemed to possess a

largo sense of brotherhood for nil hu-

man and animate creatures. Shu might
as well have been a boy, so lacking was

ehc in any touch of feminine coquetry
toward him. Ho studied her wonder
lngly.

As they went along the path they
reached a largo slime covered pool sur-

rounded by decaying stumps and logs
thickly covered with water hyacinths
and blue flags. Ammon stopped.

"Is that the place?" he asked.
Elnora assented.
"The doctor told you?"
"Yes. It was tragic. Is that pool real-J- y

bottomless?"
"So far as we ever have been able

to discover."
"And you were born here?"
He had not intended to voice that

' thought.
"Yes," she said looking into his eyes.

"Just in time to prevent my mother
from saving tho life of my father. She
came near never forgiving me. A
little farther along Is my violet bed. I
want you to sou it"

She led him into a swampy half open
space in the woods, stopped and step-

ped aside. Amnion uttered a cry of
surprised delight. A few decaying logs
were scattered around, tho grass grew
in tufts long and fine, lllue flags wav-

ed, clusters of cowslips nodded gold
beads, but the whole earth was purple
with a thick blanket of violets nodding
from stems n foot in length. Elnora
knelt and slipping her Augers through
the leaves and grasses to the roots,
gathered a few violets and gave them
to Philip.

"Can your city greenhouses surpass
them?" sho asked.

Ammon sat on a log to examine the
blooms.

"They are superb!" ho said. "I never
saw such length of stem or such rank
leaves, while the flowers aro the deep-
est blue, tho truest violet I ever saw
growing wild. They aro colored exact-
ly like the eyes of tho girl I am going
tc marry."

Elnora handed him several others to
add to those lie held

"She must have wonderful eyes," she
commented.

"Ho other blue eyes are quite so

beautiful," he said. "In fact, she is
altogether lovely."

"It is customary for a man to think
tho girl he is going to marry lovely. I
wonder if I should find her so."

"You would," said Ammon. "No one
erer falls to. Sho is tall as you, very
elender, but perfectly rounded; you
know about her eyes: her hair is black
and wavy, while her complexion is
clear and flushed with red."

Elnora knelt among the flowers as
she looked at him.

"Why, sho must bo the most beauti-
ful girl in the whole world," sho cried.

Ammon laughed.
"No, Indeed," he said. "Sho is not a

particle better looking in her way than
you are in yours. She is a type of
dark beauty, but you are Just as per-

fect She is unusual in her combina-
tion of black hair and violet eyes, al-

though every one thinks them black at
a little distance. You are quite as im- -

usual with your fair face, black brows
and brown.fclr. Indeed, I know many
people who would prefer your bright
bead to her dark one. It's all a ques-

tion of taste and being engaged to the
girl," ho added.

"Edith has a birthday soon. If these
last will you let me have a box of them
to end her?"

"I will help gather and pack them
i for you, so they will carry nicely. Is

she interested in nature?"
"What interests Edith Carr? Let mo

, think. First, I believe she takes pride
! in being Just a little handsomer and
( better dressed than any girl of her sot.

She is Interested In having a beautiful
home, fine appointments about hor, In
being petted, praised and the acknowl-
edged leader of society. Sho likes to
And now things which nmuso liei nnd
to always nnd in nil circumstances
have her own way about everything."

"Good gracious!" cried Elnora, star-
ing at him. "But what does sho do?
How does sho spend her time?"

"Spend her time!" repeated Ammon.
"Well, sbe would call that a Joke. Her
days aro never long enough. Thero U

endless shopping to find the pretty
things, regular visits to the dressmak-
ers, calls, parties, theaters, entertain-
ments. Sho Is always rushed. I never
get to see half us much of her as I
would like."

"But I menu work," persisted Elnora.
"In what Is sho Interested that la use-

ful to the world?"
"Me!" cried Ammon promptly.
"I can understand that," laughed El-

nora. "What I can't understand Is
bow you can bo In" Sho stopped
lhort in confusion, but she saw that ho
Lad unlibcd the sentence as she bad
Intended. "I bog your pardon," the
cried. "I didn't moan to say that. Dut
I cannot understand these people I
hear about who llvo only for their own
amusement. Perhaps It 1b very great.

I'll never hove a chance to know. To
mo it seems tho only pleasure in this
world worth having is tho Joy wo get
out of living for those we love and
those we can help. I liopo you nre not
ongry with me."

Amnion sat silently looking rnr away,
with deep thought in his eyes.

, "You aro nngry," faltered Elnora.
Ills look camo bnck to her as sho

knelt before him among the flowers

and ho gazed at her steadily.
"No doubt I should bo," ho said, I

"but 'the fact is I am not. 1 cannot I

understand a Hfo purely for personal
pleasure myself. But she is only a
girl, nnd tills Is her playtime. When
she Is n woman In her own home, then
she will bo different, will sho not?"

Elnora never resembled her mother
so closely as when she answered that
question.

"I would have to be well acquainted
with hor to know, but I should hope
so. To mnke n real home for n tired
business man is a very different kind
of work from that required to be a
leader of society. It dtarfands different
talent nnd education. Of course, sho
means to change, or she would not have
promised to mako n home for you. 1

suspect our dopo is cool now. Let's go
try for some butterflies."

"You should hear my sister 1'ollyJ"
said Ammon. "This was her Inst year
In college. Lunches and sororities
were nil I heard her mention, until
Tom Levering camo on deck; now ho
Is tho lending subject."

"I Edith Carr a college girl?"
"No. Sho is tho very selectcst kind

of a private boarding school girl."
As they went bnck nlong the path to-

gether Elnora talked of many things,
but Ammon answered absently. Evi-

dently he was thinking of something
else. But the moth bait rccaljed him,
nnd he was ready for work as they
made their way back to the woods. Ho
wanted to try tho Llmberlost, but El
nora was firm nbout keeping on home
ground. She did not tell him thnt
lights hung in tho swamp would be a
signal to call up n band of men whose
presence sho dreaded. So they set out,
Ammon carrying tho dope. Elnora the
net, Billy nnd Mrs. Comstock follow-

ing with cyanide boxes nnd lnnterns.
First they tried for butterflies and

captured several fine ones with little
trouble. They also called swarms of
ants, beetles, bees and flies. When It
grew dusk Mrs. Comstock nnd Am-

mon went to prepare supper. Elnora
nnd Billy remained until the butter-file- s

went to bed. Then they lighted
the lanterns, repainted tho trees and
followed tho homo trail.

Mrs. Comstock nnd Elnora were fin-

ishing breakfast tho next morning
when they heard a cheery whistle down
the rond. Elnora with surprised eyes
looked at her mother.

It wns just sunrle, hut the musi-

cian was Philip Amnion. Ho looked
stronger than yesterday.

"I hope t nm not too early." he said,
'I am consumed with anxiety to learn

if we have made a catch."
"We will have to wander along the

roaii and around the cdpo of the I.ira-berlo-

today." said Eluora. "Mother
ts makiug strawberry preserves, and
she can't come until she finishes. Sup-
pose we go down to tho swamp, and
I'll show you what Is left of the flower
room that Terrence O'More, the big
lumberman of Great Rapids, made
when he was a homeless boy here, lie
wns called Freckles. Of course, you
have heard the story?"

"Yes, and I've met tho O'Mores, who
aro frequently in Chicago society."

They went down tho road to the
swamp, climbed the snako fence, d

tho path to tho old trnll nnd
then turned south along It. Elnora In-

dicated to Amnion the trail with rem-
nants of sngtring barbed wire.

"It was ton years ago," she said. "I
wns Just a little schoolgirl, but I wan-
dered widely even then, and no one
cared. I saw him often. Ho bad been
In a city Institution till his life, when
he took tho job of keeping timber
thieves out of this swamp, before
many trees had been cut. It was a
strong man's work and he wns n frnil
boy, but he grew hardier ns ho lived
out of doors, and ho won.

"Some days his face wns dreadfully
snd, some days It was so determined a
little child could see the force in It,
and once it wns radiant. That day the
Swamp Angel wns with him. I cnu't
tell you what she was like. I never
saw any one who resembled her. Ho
stopped noar hero to show her n bird's
nest. Then they went on to n sort of
flower room ho had made, and he sang
for her. By tho time he left I had got
bold enough to come out on the trail,
and I met the big Scotchman Freckles
lived with. Ho saw mo catching moths
nnd butterflies, so he took mo to the
(lower room nnd gnvo mo everything
there. 1 don't dnro come alone often,
nnd bo I can't keep It up ns ho did, but
you con see something of how It was."

Elnora led tho way and Amnion fol-

lowed. The outlines of the room were
not distinct, becauso many of tho trees
were gone, but Elnora showed how It
had been as Hourly as she could.

"The swamp Is almost ruined now,"
bho said. "The maples, walnuts and
cherries Hro all gone. Tho talking trees
are the only things left worth while."

"The 'talking trees I' I don't under-
stand," commented Ammon.

"No wonder!" laughed Elnora. "They
nre my discovery. You know nil trees
whisper and talk during tho summer,
but there nre two that havo so much
to say they keep on tho whole winter
when the others nre silent. Tho boech- -

es nnd oaks so love to talk they cling
to their dond, dry leaves. In tho win-

ter tho winds aro stlffest nud blow
most, so these trees whisper, chatter,,
sob, laugh and ut times ronr until the
sound Is deafening. When the air Is
cold and clear, the world very whlto
nnd the hnrp music swelling, then the
talking trees tell the strengthening, up-

lifting things."
"You wonderful girl!" cried Ammon.

"What n woman you will be!"
"If I am a woman at all worth while

It will bo because I have had such won-
derful opportunities," said Elnora.
"Not every girl Is driven to the forest
to learn what God has to say there.
Hero are the remains of Freckles'
room. The time the Angel came hare
he sang to her and I llttened. 1 never
heard music like that. No wonder she
loved him. Everyone who knew him
did, and thoy do yet. Try that log, it
makes a fairly good neat. This old
store box was bis treasure house Jujt
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ns it's now mine. I will show you
my dearest possession, I do not dare
take It homo becauso mother can't
overcome her dislike for it. It was my
father's, nnd in somo ways 1 am llko
him. This Is the strongest."

CHAPTER XX.

Wherein the Llmbtrlott Singe For
Ammon,

rfTILNOItA lifted tho violin and be-pla-

M I gan to Sho wore a school
I A dress of green gingham, withlJ the sleeves rolled to the elbows.

Sho scorned u part of tho' setting all
around her. Her head shono like a
small dark sun, and her face never had
seemed so rose flushed nnd fair. From
the Instant she drew the bow her lips
parted and her eyes fastened on some-

thing far away in the swamp, nnd nev-

er did she give more of that Impression
of feeling for her notes nnd repeating
something audible only to her. Am-

mon was too near to get tho best effect.
He arose and stepped back several
yards, leaning against n large tree,
looking and listening with all his soul

As lie changed positions ho saw that
Mrs, Comstock had followed them and
wns standing on tho trail, where sho
could not have helped bearing every
thing Elnora had sold. So to Ammot?
before her and the mother watching
on tho trail Elnora played the song of
the Llmborlost. To tho man It was
a revelation. He stood so stunned he
forgot Mrs. Comstock. Ho tried ti
realize what a great city nudlonct
would say to that music from such
player with a like background, and t
could not Imagine.

He wns wondering what he dare
say, how much he might express, when
tho last note fell nnd the girl laid th
violin In tho enso, closed tho door,
locked It nnd hid the key In tho rotting
wood nt the end of a log. Then she
came to him. Ammon stood looking a
her curiously.

"I wonder," ho said, "what peopia
would say to that?"

"I did It in public once," said Elnora.
"I think they liked it fairly woll.
had n noto yesterday offering me the
leadership of the high school orchestra
In Ouabnsha. I would gladly play for
nothing Just to be able to express my
self."

"Give up the college Idea." said Am'
mon. "Your mind does not need thai,
sort of development. It Is far past It."

"Do you really mean that you would
give up all Idea of going to college, if
you were me7''

"If you could only realize It, my girl,
you nre In college, and have been al
ways. You arc In the school of ex-

perience, and it hns tnuglit you to
think, and given you a heart. God
knows 1 envy the man who wins Itl
I wouldn't even advise you to read
too many books on your Hues. You
get your stuff first hand, nnd you
know that you nre right. What you
should do Is to begin early to practice
sef expression. Don't wait too long
to tell us about tho woods as you know
them."

Not until then did he remember that
Mrs. Comstock was somewhere very
near.

"Should we go out to the trail and
see If your mother is coming?" he
asked.

"Hero she is now," snld Elnora.
"Gracious, It's a mercy I got thnt
violin put away in time! I didn't ex- -
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To the Man It Was a Revelation.

pect her so soon," whispered tho girl,
as she turned nnd went toward her
mother. Mrs, C'oinstock's faco was a
study as she looked at Elnora.

"Have you found nnythlng yet?" she
nsked.

"Nothing thnt I can show you," said
Elnora. "I am not sure but I have
found an Idea thnt will revolutionize
the whole course of my work, thought
and ambitions."

" 'Ambitions!' My, what n hefty
word!" laughed Mrs. Comstock. "I
guess wo hotter let ambition He. I've
always heard It was snfest nsleep. If
you ever get n bonnfldr attack, it will
bo time to attend It. Let's hunt speci
mens. It Is June. Philip nnd I nro In
tho grades. What Is tho mirnclo of
Tune? What ono thing cpltomb.es the
wbolo month?"

"The birth of these big night moths,"
sajd Eluora promptly.

Anynon clapped bis hnnds. The
tears started to Mrs. Comstock's eyes.
Sbe took Elnora in her arms and kUs-e- d

her forehead.
"You'll do!" sbe said. "Find tho

distinctive feature of each month, the
one thing which marks it a time apart.
I can't nnmo nil of them offhand,
but I think of one more right now.
February belongs to our winter birds.
You should hear those musicians of
this swamp In February, Philip, on a
mellow night. Oh, but tbey are in
earnest! For twenty-ou- e years I've lis-

tened by night to the graat owls, all
the smaller Hires, the foxes, coons and
every resident left in these woods, and
by day to tho hawks, yellowbamt&srs,
sapsuckers, titmice, crows and all our
winter birds. It's nbout tho best
music we have. I Just wonder if you

couldn't copy that alone nnd mako
ai strong, original pleco out of it for
your violin, Elnora?"

Thero was one tense breath, then "I
could try," snld Elnora simply.

Ammon rushed to tho roscuo. We
must go to work," ho said, and began
examining n walnut branch for Luna
moth eggs. Elnora joined him while
Mrs. Comstock drow her embroidery
from her pockot and sat on a log. Sho
said she was tired; they could corao for
her when tbey were ready to go. She
could hear their voices nil around her
until she called them nt supper time.
When thoy camo to her sho stood wait-
ing on the trail, tho sewing in one
hnnd, the violin In tho other. Elnora
beenmo very white, but took tho trail
without n word. Ammon, unable to
see n woman carry n heavier load thnn
he, reached for the Instrument. Mrs.
Comstock shook her bead. She carried
the violin home, took it into her room
and closed tho door. Elnora turned to
Ammon.

"If sho destroys that I will diet"
cried tho girl.

"Sho won't!" snld Ammon. "You
misunderstand her. Sho wouldn't
have snld whnt sho did about the owls
If she had meant to. Sho Is your moth
er. No ono loves you as she does.
Trutt her! Myself 1 think she's sim-

ply grcntl"
Mrs. Comstock returned with sereno

face, nnd nil of them helped with tho
supper. When it wns over Ammon
nnd Elnorn sorted and classified tho
afternoon's specimens and inado a trip
to the woods to paint and light sev-

eral trees for moths. When they enmo
back Mrs. Comstock sat In the nrbor,
and they joined her. She went Into
the cabin, but sho returned nlmost in-

stantly, laying the violin nnd bow
ncross Elnora's lap. "I wish you would
give us a little music," sho said.

Tho violin played on until Elnora
was so tired sbe scarcely could lift the
bow. Then Ammon went home. Tho
women walked to tho gate with hlro
and stood watching blm from sight.

"That's what I call one decent young
man!" said Mrs. Comstock. "To see
him fit In with us. you'd think he'd
been raised In a cabin, but it's likely
he's always had the very cream o' the
pot."

"Yes, I think so," laughed Elnorn.
"but it hasn't hurt blm. I've never
seen nnythlng 1 could criticise. He's
teaching me so much unconsciously.
You know ho graduated from Harvard
nnd has several degrees In law. He's
coming In tho morning."

Next morning Ammon came early,
and he nnd Elnora went at once to the
fields and woods. Mrs. Comstock had
come to believe so implicitly In blm
thnt sho now stayed at home to com-
plete the work before she Joined them,
and when she did sbe often sat sewing,
leaving tbem wandering hours at a
time. It was noon before she finished,
and then she packed a basket of lunch.
She found Elnorn nnd Philip uear tho
violet patch, which was still In its
prime. They lunched together. Then
Mrs. Comstock carried the basket back
to the cabin, and Ammon and Elnora
snt on a log, resting for n few min-
utes.

"Do you remember your promlso
nbout these violets?" nsked Ammon.
"Tomorrow is Edith's birthday, and If
I'd put them special delivery on the
morning train she'd get them In the
late afternoon. They ought to keep
well that long She leaves for the
uorth next day."

"Of coise yon can have them." snld
Elnorn. We will quit long enough be-

fore supper to gather a great bunch.
They can bo packed so they will carry
all right. They should bo perfectly
fresh, especially if we gather them this
evening and let them drink all night"

Then thoy went back to hunt Cato-caln-

It was a long and a happy
search. Ammon came to Elnorn at
dusk daintily holding one by the body,
Its dark wings showing and Its long,
slender legs trying to clasp his fingers
nnd creep from his hold.

Elnora studied the black wings In-

tently. "1 surely believe that's Sap
pho," she marveled. "The Bird Wo-

man will be overjoyed."
"We must get the cyunldo Jar quick-

ly." said Ammon. "I wouldn't lose her
for $100. Such a chase as she led me!"

Eluora got the Jar and began gather-
ing up paraphernalia.

"When you make a find like that,"
she hold, "It's the right time to quit

j and feel glorious nil the rest of that
any. 1 tell you I'm proud. e will
go now. We have barely time to curry
out our plans beforo supper. Won't
mother be pleased to sue that we have
a rare one?''

'I'd like to see nnyone more pleased
than I am!" said Philip Ammon. "I
feel as If I'd earned my supper to-

night. Let's go."
He took the greater part of tho load

and stepped aside for Elnora to pre-

cede him. Sho went down the path,
broken by the grazing cattle, toward
tho cabin nnd nearest the violet patch
she stopped, laid down her net. nnd
the things she carried. Ammon passed
bor nnd hurried forwurd.

"Aren't you going to" began El-

nora.
"I'm going to get this moth home In

a hurry," be said. "This cyanide hns
lost Its strength, nnd it's not working
well. We noed some fresh In the Jnr."

He hud forgotten tho violets. El-

nora stood looking nfter hlra, a curi-
ous expression on her fnce. Ono sec-

ond so-t- hen she picked up tho net
and followed. At the blue bordered
pool she paused nud half turned back,
then she closed her lips firmly and
went on. It was 0 o'clock when
Ammon snld goodby and started to
town. Ills gay whistle floated to them
from the furthest corner of the Llm-

berlost. Elnora complained of befng
tired, so she went to hor room and to
bed, But sleep would uot come.
Thought was racing in her brain, and
the longer she lay tbo wider awake
aba grew. At last sbe softly slipped
from bed, lighted her lamp and began
opening boxes. Then she went to work.
Two hours later a beautiful birch bark
basket, strongly and artlstlcnlly mode,
stood on her tablo. Sho set a tiny
alarm clock nt 3, returned to bed nnd
fell asleep Instantly.

Bbe waa on the floor with the first
tinkle of tho alarm, and hastily dress-
ing, sbe picked up the basket and a
box to lit it, crept down the stairs aud
out to tho violet patch. When tho
basket wns filled to overflowing, she
set it lu the stout pasteboard box,

packed it solid with mosses, tied it
firmly and slipped under tbo cord a
note.

Then sho took a short cut across the
woods and walked swiftly to Onabnsha.
It was after 0 o'clock, but nil of the
city sho wished to avoid were asleep.
Bho had no trouble in finding a small
boy out, and sbe stood nt a distance
waiting while he rang Dr, Amnion's
bell and delivered the package for
Philip to a maid, with tho noto which
was to be given him nt once.

On the way homo through the woods
passing somo baited trees sbe collected
tbo captive moths. She entered the
kitchen with them so naturally that
Mrs. Comstock mado no comment
After brenkfnst Elnorn went to her
room, cleared away all traco of the
night's work and was out In the nrbor
mounting moths wben Ammon came
down the rond. "I am tired sitting,"
the said to ber mother. "I think I will
wnlk a few rods and meet him."

"Who's a trump?" called Ammon
from afar.

"Well, not you!" retorted Elnora.
"Confess thnt you forgot!"

"Completely," said Ammon. "But
luckily It would not hnvo been fatal. 1

wroto Polly last week to send Edith
something appropriate and handsomo
today, with ray card."

CHAPTER XXI.

Wherein Elnora Makes a Confusion.
days were tho beginning

of the weeks that followed.nr After June the moth hunts
grew less frequent the fleldi

nud woods were scoured for material
for Elnora's grade work. Mrs. Com- -

lock was a great help. Always ber
Tactical thought and sterling com- -

uon senso were useful. Wben they
vcro nfleld until exhausted they came '

Kick to the cabin for food, to prepare
.jioclmens and classify them and to
i n Ik over the day.

One warm August afternoon a blue-ronte- d

messenger entered the gate.
"I have a messago for Philip Am-

nion."
Mrs. Comstock stepped to the back

door and clanged the dinner bell sharp-
ly, paused a second and rang again.
In a short time Ammon and Elnora
came.

"Are you ill, mother?" cried Elnora.
Mrs. Comstock indicated the boy.

There Is an Important message for
"hlllp." she said.

Ammon muttered an excuse and tore
pcn the telegram. His color faded
Mghtly. "1 have to take tho Urst
rain." bo said. "My father ts ill and
am needed."
He said goodby to Mrs. Comstock,

epeatedly thanked her for nil her
indncss nnd turned to Elnora.

Will you walk to the edge of the
.iiiiherlost with mo?" he asked. El-I-- 1

assented. Mrs. Comstock follow-- I

to the gate, urged him to come
v.tlu soon nnd repeated her goodby.
hen she went back to the nrbor to

alt Elnora's return. As she watch-- I

down the road sbe smiled softly.
I had an Idea he would speak to me
t." she thought, "but this may
n tie things some. He hasn't time.

iinrn will come back a happy girl,
.il sho has good reason. lie Is a

Mdel young man. Her lot will be
nighty different from mine."

On the road Elnora spoke tlrst "1
' hope It is nothing serious." sbe said.
Is lie usually strong?"
"Quite strong," said Philip. "I am

ul alarmed, but 1 am very much
'i lined. 1 have allowed him to over- -

himself until he Is down, nnd
milier nnd Polly are north at our cot-He'- s

never been sick before,
m1 It's probable I am to blame that

ic Is now."
'Von have bad a fine time?" nsked

Uliiora.
They had reached the fence. Am-n-

vaulted over to take a short cut
cross the fields. He turned nnd look- -

I nt her.
"Tliu best, the sweetest, the most

a holcKome time any man ever had In
Ms world," he said. "Elnora. if I

nlkcd hours 1 couldn't mako you
what a girl I think you nre.

i never In nil my life hated anything
is I hnte leaving you. It seems to me
that I have not strength to do It."

"If you have got anything worth
while from me' said Elnora. "that
ihould be it Just to have strength to
go to your duty nud to go quickly.
Uoodby! You must hurry!"

Ammon gazed at her. He tried to
drop ber hnnd and only clutched it

loser. Suddenly he drew her toward
iilm. "Elnorn." he whispered, "will
vou kiss me goodby?"

fcinora drew bnck nnd stared nt him
with wide eyes. "I'd strike you soon- -

or, she sold. "Have I ever snld or

"Elnora," ha whispered, "will you kits
ma goodby?"

done anything In your presence that
made you feel free to atk that, Philip
Ammon?"

"Not" panted Ammon. "Net I ttunk
so much of you I Jmt wanted to touch
your lips once before I left you. You
know, Elnora"

"Don't distress yourself," aald El-

uora calmly. "J. am broafjBoughJo

judge you sanely. I know what you
mean. It would be no linrra to you.
It would not matter to me, but here we
will think of some one else. Edith
Carr would not want your Hps tomor-
row If sho knew they had touched mine
today. I was wise to say 'Go qulck-'y- .'

"
Ammon still clung to her. "Will you

wrlto me?" he begged.
"No," said Elnora. "There Is noth-

ing to sny snve goodby. We can do
Hint now."

Ammon held on. "Promise that you
will write me only one letter," he
urged. "I want Just one message from
you to lock in my desk nnd keep al-

ways. Promlso you will write once, El-

nora."
Elnorn looked straight into his eyes

nnd smiled serenely. "If the talking
trees tell mo this winter tho secret of
how a man may grow perfect I will
write you what it is, Philip. In all the
time I hnvo known you I never have
liked yon so little. Goodby."

Elnora crossed the road, climbed the
fence and sought tho shelter of their
own woods. She took a diagonal
courso and followed It until sho camo
to the path leading past tho violet
pntch. Sho went down this hurriedly.
Her hnnds were clinched nt her sides.
her eyes dry and bright, hor cheeks
red flushed and her breath coming
fnst When she renched the patch sho
turned Into It and stood looking
around her.

Tho mosses were dry, tho flowers
gone, weeds a foot high covered It
Sbo turned away and went on down
tho path until she was nlmost In sight
of tho cnbln.

Mrs. Comstock could not understand
why the girl did not hurry to her with
whnt she would have to toll. Sho
went out and wandered around the
garden. Then sho stepped Into tho
path nnd stnrtod bnck nlong the way
lending to the woods, pnst the pool
now framed In n thick setting of yel
low lilies. Then sho snw and stopped,
gasping for breath, nor hands flew
up, nnd her lined face grow ghastly.
Sho stared nt the sky and then at the
prostrate girl figure. Over nnd over
she tried to speak, but only a word
came.

Elnorn uttered one wild little cry
and tied Into her mother's arms. "Oh,
mother!" she sobbed. "Will you ever
forgive me?"

Mrs. Comstock's nrnis swept togeth-
er In a tight grip nround Elnora.

"There Isn't a thing on God's foot
stool from a to Izzard I won't forgive
you. my precious girl!" she said. "Tell
mother what It Is."

Elnora lifted her wet face. "He told
me." she panted. "Just as soon as he
decently could that 6ccond day he

' told me. Almost nil bis life he's boen
engaged to a girl nt home. He never
cared nnythlug nbout me. Ho wns

j Just Interested In the moths and grow-

ing strong."
"Elnora" the mother's head bent

until the white hair mingled with the
brown "Elnora, why didn't you tell
me at first?"

Elnoru caught her breath In a sharp
switch. "1 know 1 should!" she sob-

bed. "I will bear nny punishment for
not, but I dldn t feel ns If I possibly
could. I wns nfrnid."

"Afraid of whnt?" the shaking hand
was on the hair again.

' "Afraid you wouldn't let him cornel"
panted Elnora. "And. oh, mother, I
wanted him so!"

For the nest week Mrs. Comstock
nnd Elnora worked so hard there was
no time to talk, and thoy wei com-
pelled to sleep from physical exhaus-
tion. Elnora took all tho dragon tiles
and butterflies sho could, nud when she
went over the list for her collection,
sho found, to her nmnzement, that
with Ammon's help she once more had
It complete save a pair of yellow Em-
perors. every source nt her com-

mand she tried to complete tho series
with these moths nnd could uot find
any for nale.

Then came a notification tbnt Elnora
would be compelled to attend a week's
session of the teachers' institute bold
nt the county seat twenty miles north
of Onabasbn ihe following week. They

' wont to Onabnsha together and pur
chased a simple and appropriate fall
suit nnd hat goods for a dainty llttlo

, colored frock and a dress skirt and
i several fancy wnlsts. Margaret Slnton
camo down nnd the sewing began.

'
When everything wns finished aud
packed Elnora kissed ber mother good
by at the depot nnd tho train pulled
out Mrs. Comstock went to the bank
and Inquired for tho cashier.

'I want to know Just how I am fixed
i here." she said. The cashier lauched.
. "Well, you haven't been In a hurrv."
bo replied. "We hnve been ready for

nny time theso twenty years, but
you didn't seem to pay much attention.
Your account Is rathor flourishing."

Mrs. Comstock sank iuto a cbalr and
wnlted while the cashier rend a Jum-
bio of figures to her. it meant that
ber deposits hud exceeded her expenses
from $100 to $300 n yenr, nccording to

i tho cattle, sheep, hogs, poultry, but-
ter aud eggs sbe had sold. The aggre-- i
gate of these sums bad been com-- ,
poundlug Interest throughout tbo years.

' Mrs. Comstock ttnred at the total with
'
dazed and unbelieving eyes. Through
her sick heart rushed the realization
.i.. it .ho in..oi h.,i i.

I

thatI wicket and nsked one question
sue wuuiu uuvt twimtii mm ail luose
bitter years of skimping for Eluora

, nnd herself had beeu unnecessary.
She arose and went buck to the depot.

"I wnut to tend a messuge," she snld.
Sbe picked up the pencil nnd with
rash extravagance wrote: "Found
money at bauk didn't know about. If
you wnut to go to college come on first
train and get ready." She hesitated n
second, and then the sold to herself
grimly, "Yes, I'll pay for that too,"
and recklessly added, "With love,
Mother." Then tho sat waiting for the
answer. It came in less than im hour.
"Going to teach this winter. With
dearest love, Elnora."

Mrs. Comstock held the message a
long time. When the arose she wns
ravonously hungry, but tho pain in
her heart was a llttlo easier. She wont
to a restaurant and got some food,
then to a dressmaker. At night she
was so tired sbe scarcely could wnlk
home, bat she built a fre and cooked
and ate a hearty meal.

Later she went out by the west fence
and gathered an armful of tansy,
which she boiled to a thick green tea
FThan "fajf -- Hirl lBWtmeal )ipn It

was a stiff panto. She spread a sheet
ever her bed and began tearing strips
of old muslin. Sho bandaged each hnnd

and arm wltu the mixture nnd plaster-
ed the soggy, evil smelling stuff In a
thick poultice over her fnco and neck.
She wns so tired sho had to sleep, and
when she nwoko sho was hnlf skinned.
She bathed her face and hands, did
the work nnd went bnck to town, com-
ing home nt night to go through the
snme process.

By tho third morning she wns a
raw, even red; tho fourth sho had fad
ed to a brilliant pink under tho sooth
ing Influence of a cream recommend-
ed. Thnt dny enmo a letter from El-

nora saying thnt sho could not coma

"Mother!" the cried. "You my mothtrl
l aon't Believe itl"

homo until after school Monday night
That suited Mrs. Comstock, and she
at once answered the letter saying so.

The next day Mrs. Comstock was a
pale pink and the following a delicate
porcelain white. That day sho went
to a hairdresser and had the great
rope ol snowy nair wmcn covered nor
scalp washed and dressed.

Then she went home, rested and
worked by turns until Monday. When
school closed on that evening and El
nora, so tired she almost trembled,
came down the long walk after a lata
session of teachprs' meeting a mes-
senger boy stopped her.

"There's a lndy wants to see you
most Important. I am to take you ttt
the place," he said.

Elnora groaned. She could not Im-
agine who wanted ber, but there waa
nothing to do but go and And out

"This is the place," said the boy, end
went his way, whistling. Elnora waa
three blocks from the high school
building on the same street She was
before n quaint old house, fresh with
paint and covered with vines.

Inside sbo could see bare polished
floors, walls freshly papered in low
toned harmonious colors, straw rugs
and madras curtains. It 6eemed to be
a restfnl, homelike place to which sbe
bad come, and a second later down an
open stairway came a tall, dark eyed
woman with checks faintly pink and a
crown of fluffy snow white hair.

Elnora stepped inside the door.
"Mother!" she cried. "You my mother!
T Ann'r ViollovA 1H Von nr nerfetlr
beautiful, and this house is a little
paradise, but how will we ever pay for
It? We can't afford It I"

graphed you I'd found some money I
didn't know about? All I've done la
paid for and plenty more to settle for
all I propose to do.

Mrs. Comstock glanced around with
supreme satisfaction.

I may get nomosicit ns a pup ueiurn
spring," she said, "but if I do I can go

back. If I don't I'll sell some timber
and put a few oil wells where thoy
don't show much. I can havo land
enough cleared for a few fields and
put a tenant on our farm, and we will
buv this and settle here. It's for sale."

friends to visit her nnd proved herself
n KnUht nnd InfAraaHnrr hnfltP4S. She
digested a subject before she 6poke,,..and wucu nuc nuuuv.ci -

point was sure to bo original and terse-
ly expressed. Beforo three months peo-

ple waited to hear what she had to say.
Flnnrn nnver mentioned PhlliD Am

mon. neither did Mrs. Comstock. Early
In December came a note and a nig dox
from blm. It contained several books
on nature subject which would be a
i.rniif hPln in school work and n num
ber of conveniences Elnorn could not
nfl"ord. Soon after Elnora wrote Am
nion:

rvnr FrlPnd- -I am writing to thank you
. .L . , a ,i,a i.nv nt convenienceslor mo uuuivs
sent mo for my worK. I can use eyop-thln-

tr

with fine results Hu jo I nm glvlnft
gooil satisfaction In my position. oi
win hn interested to learn that when th
mimmer'B work was classified and pinned
I again had mv complete collection save
a yellow Espcror. I have tried every-h- r

I knBtt-- . So has tho nird Woman.
v rnnnnt nnd a pair tor saie. rate is

aralne t me, at least this season. I shall
to wn It until next year and try

ngnn.
Th.ink vnu very much for helping; me

with my collection and for tho books and
thlnKs. Sincerely yours,

ELNORA COMSTOCK.

Amnion n wis.iiiiJuiiuru uu--i win

wastebaket.

but slguu of spring did wondorful

bred women. They decioea to Keep tne

w

as school closed.

(TO HE CONTINUED.)

...tlllU 1Id .ai.ni lw.,
perlence I recommend Foley Kidney PUIp

father wns cured of kidney disease and
pood many of my neighbor were cure

I 21 Church St


